Huo Hsiaoyii                           57
had found it necessary to have assistance even to turn over in bed,
so wasted was she by her long illness, but at the announcement of
her lover's arrival she rose unassisted, changed her clothes, and
went out to meet him, as if assisted by some supernatural power.
She met Yi in a silence which did not conceal her sorrow and
her sense of injury. From time to time she cast a glance at him
and so weak and emaciated was she that she seemed hardly able
to bear the weight of her clothes, and so sad and touching was
her mien that all those present found it impossible to hold back
their tears. Then suddenly a feast consisting of scores of courses
was brought in from the outside, which upon inquiry was found
to have been ordered by the stranger in the yellow robe.
After the company had taken their seats, Hsiaoyii looked stead-
ily for a long while at Yi and then pouring a libation from her
cup, delivered the following denunciation of her faithless lover:
"I, a poor woman, have been the victim of a cruel fate; you, a man
of standing, have been faithless of heart. Though still young and
unfaded, I shall die of grief; though my mother is still living, I
shall not be able to attend her. Farewell, farewell, Shih-lang. And
as you have been the cause of my untimely departure for the
Yellow Springs, so will I, as an unhappy ghost, plague you and all
those who try to take my place." Then dashing the cup to the
ground and putting one hand on Yi's arm, she gave a long wail
and died. Her mother raised her body and put it in Yi's arms, but
for all Yi's loud lamentations she did not come back to life.
Yi put on mourning for her and lamented for her bitterly night
and day. On the eve of her burial, Yi suddenly saw Hsiaoyii come
to him in the mourning room. She was as beautiful as she used to
be in her happier days and was dressed in a skirt of pomegranate
red, a purple gown, and a shawl of red and green. Standing beside
the curtains, her hand playing with her embroidered sash, she
gazed at him and said, "Since you have deigned to attend my
wake, you cannot be entirely without feelings for me. I shall be
grateful to you in the other world." Then she vanished.
The next day she was buried in Yusuyuan near Changan. Yi
escorted the procession to the place of burial and did not return